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of the Mohammedan Sha-Soufi, a saint whose relics have a
high medicinal reputation. All within the mausoleum,
priests and pilgrims, slept profoundly, and the Nana passed
on without being subjected to inconvenient questioning.
Dark as it was, he soon discerned, four leagues further
northward, the block of granite on which is reared the im-
pregnable fortress of Dowlatabad. Rising abruptly from
the plain to the height of 240 feet, its vast outline could be
traced against the sky. But Nana Sahib, with a glance of
hatred, turned his gaze away from the place ; for one of his
ancestors, an emperor of the Deccan, had wished to esta-
blish his capital at the base of this stronghold. It would
indeed have been an impregnable position, well suited to
be the central point of an insurrectionary movement in
this part of India.
Having traversed the plain, a region of more varied and
broken ground succeeded ; the undulations gave notice of
mountains in the distance. But the Nana did not slacken
his pace, although often making steep ascents. Twenty-
five miles,, the distance that is between Ellora and Arunga-
bad, had to be got over during the night; nothing there-
fore induced him to make a halt, although an open cara-
vanserai lay near his path, and he passed a lonely and half-
ruined bungalow among the hills, where he might have
sought an hour's repose.
When the sun rose he was beyond the village of Ranzah,